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The two Noble Kinfmen, 

Give me the vi£lory of this queflion, which 
Is true loves tnerit,andbleffe me with a ligne 
Of thv great pleafure. 

Here' iJMuftckc is heard, Doves are feeneto flutter, thy 
fall againe upon their faces, then on their knees. 

Tal. O thou that from eleven, to ninetie raign’ft 
In mortal! bofomes,whofe chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Toketywhich being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart,artnes in affurance they Un, 

My body to thisbufinefie; Let us rife 
And bow before the goddefle : Time comes one Exeunt, 

Still LsMupcke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her /boulders, awhet. 
ten wreath : One in white holding up her trainejher haire 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying a filvtr 
Hynde, in whic his convey d Incenfe and facet odours, 
• which being fet upon the Altar her tuaides {handing a 
loofe,Jbe fets fire to itjhen they curtfey and kneele . 
Emilia. O facred,fhsdowie,cold and conftant Qutene, 
Abandoner ofRcveI!s,mute contemplative, 
Sweet,folitary, white as chafte, and pure 
As windefand Snow, who to thy femall knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufli, 

Whichis their orders robe. I heerc thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar ,0 vouchfafe 
With that tby rare greene eye,which never yet 
Beheld thing maculatc,looke on thy virgin. 

And facrcd filyer Miftru,lend ; hine eare 
( W hie h r.ev’r heard feurrill terme^nto.whofc port 
Ne’re entred, wanton found,)to my petition 
Seafood with holy fcare j This is my laft 
Of veftall office,! am fcxide habited. 

But may den harted,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe not know him ; out of two, I fhould 
Choofe one, and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Am guiltlefle ofcle&ion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe ©ne,thcy are equall precious. 
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1 could doombe neither.that which per idl’d fhould 
Goe coo’t unfentenc’dsThercfore moft modeft Qucene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that bed loves me 
And has the crueft tide in't,Let him 
Take offmy wheaten Gerland,or clfe grant 
Thefyleand qualitiel hold, I may 

Continue in thy Band. 

Here the ffjnde vanishes tinder the Altar : ana tn the 
place afeendt a Rofe Tree, having one Rofeupogtt . 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flo was 
Out from the bowells ofher holy Altar 
With facred a 61 advances : But one Rofe, 

If well infpir d,this Battailc dial confound 
Both thefe brave Knights, and I a virgin flowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

-fjere is heard 4 fodaine twang of I hflruments , and the 
Rofefals from the Tree. 

The flowre is fa!ne,theTree defeends : O Mi tins 
Thou here difchargeft mc,I fhall be gather’d, 

I thinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vnclafpe tby Mifterie : I hope (lie’s pleas d. 

Her Siqnes were gracious. 

they curtfey and Exeunt. 

Scania. Enter T*o£lor, lay Ur and IVoter, in habtte of 

faUmon* 

Don. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
Wooer.O very taucbjThe maidsthat hept her company 
Havehalfe peifwaded her that I am P alamon ; within this 
Halfe houre (lie came finding to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and whc&fTyouldkiffe her : I told her 
Prefeutly, and kift hef twice. 

Boll. Twaswell donejtwentie times had binrarbetter. 
For there the cute lies ihainely. 

Wooer < Then (lie told me 

She would watch with me to night, for well (he knew 
What houre my fit would talcs me. 

Bold. Letherdcefo, 

And when your fit comes, fit her home. 


